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made me presume to adventure the pardon of your dis-
cretion, in offering to your patience a president of so
simple a wit, as dauncing a Trenchmour in the shadow
of understanding dares not come into the light without
the comfort of your good countenaunce: to make a large
gate of a little Towne, were but a mockerie to a travailer,
& no praise to the builder: therefore referring to your
good leysure the reading of a mad discourse, and to the
happines of your good favour the commaundement of
my better service, I take my leave in all humblenes,
Your Worships ready to command,

Nich. Breton

In 'Cadwallader', published seven years later, occur
the lines:

Least that my gates be wider then my towne,

And that Diogenes my folly see:

My proems prologue fle set quickly downe.

Here, after years of failure, I had proof positive that
William Harbert of Red Castle was the long forgot-
ten author of 'Cadwallader*.

The nickname, Diogenes, that Harbert had be-
stowed on Breton did not seem to have any bearing
upon my main investigations. And such is the maze in